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In & spirtt of fun M Bedight, &
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woods n on
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urt and sentence him
bldding ons of thelr num
for ten days. A legislative

Ls \‘ﬂ‘d to obey ths mandates of
the gir fﬂ.ﬂﬂt [] ’o! mervico is with

y Andrews, w ea him fshing.
by the sheriff wil
sesn what she con-

:: th:. e lm. 'l'l.h,nﬁ hel A
day Eoea ving w " rney.
Moy meet -mt' an accident, ure arresied
and locked u& but escape. The mayor
returns o hotel, finds the sheriff
walting for him, and takes refuge in the
room of Bess Wigters, He plans to get
on of the incriminating bill th
iarriet Hrooks the mayor goes to inves-
tigate an Indian mound They are caught
b & thun storm. Ilelurﬂln1 late, he
has rather a wstormy Interview with
“ Vi . who seeks to
o the hotel

He turns the tables on
e game warden and makes that tie.
v and his party prisoners. Aftor break-
fasi ngo- on the lake with Moily Me-
Coun

CHAPTER X.—Continued.
“Your diplomacy Is admirable,” he
cougratulated, pgusing her the coffee

pot.
lanch over, Bedight packed

ogoking outfit and replaced it in the
boat The sky was smoky In the west,

concern in Bedight's eyes. A glance

in Miss McConnell's di showed
the girl absorbed In her The
wayor picked up a magssine and

scanned the sky. A mass of black with
livid green patches and scurrying fore-
runnérs of white froth lay llke =a
moastrous curtain across the west,
rhrough which shot veins of gold like

across the sky, warning the créatures
of the earth that soon thalr master
would be abroad In the land to wreck
and destroy.

The womas, too, aware of the dan-
ger, sat gazing apprehensively at the
disturbed sky.

“Oh, Mr. Bedight.” she cried, with
the wvariest trifle of anxiety in her
volce, “we must be golng. The sky
looks llke a storm.”

The mayor came over to Miss Mo
Convell and, standing Dbeside her,
gazed nnalytically Into the west

“l think we will be safer here,” he
storm will

“But we cannol stay in this rulned
hut. It leaks and the doors are gone,”
objected Miss McConnell. “Come on,
lot's be off.”

The man hesitated,

“Doa’t you think it wiser to remain
hote untl! the storm ia over? We are
a long ways from Bquirrel lnn,” coun-
seled the mayor.

“But the wing will kick up the lakes
until we can't get across for hours,”
cried the woman nervously,

“Sometimes,” gaid Hedight, looking
squarely at her, “s man Is npot =as
dangerous after dark ns & wind
storm by day"

“Nomsense'!" exclaimed Miss McCon-
nell. “Where's your sporting blood.
Let's make & try for it

The mayor turned and walked down
to the boat. The girl followed and got
nboard. He rolled up the sleeves of
is light shirt and took tho oars, As
he did we, a drop of raln fell Into the

jrs

“Really, Miss MeConnell,” be pro-
satod, “this Is unwise. You will not
only get & good wetting but there in
arave danger of —£-
> nelther sugar nor s coward,”
. “Go ahead ™

-

of
hoad ue sbe faced him was far from

| morrow!™

"t of tarsing the boat, he headed
for the shore. Pehind them the storm
was rushing with ten league wings
and the waves leaped into an action
that set the boat tossing like & speck
upon a bolling pot. The day became
an dark as night, save for the light
ning fashes.

In & moment the storm broke, Amid
the crash of rending trees, the de
monincal shriekings of the wind, the
terror of the lightning, the boat sped
onward slong the shore, one OAr gone,
the other useleas In such & son,

In the main channel no eraft could
bave lived, but along the shore down
which the two raced bafore the wind,
the shell flew on the wings of the
lempest.

White but brave, frightened but in
full control of her nerves, the girl
clung to the boat. Straight toward

the narrow neck of Goowe lake, the
craft bore ke a wind-whipped Ice
boat under a gale.

The mayor gritted his teeth, Once

outside the smaller lake the course of
the craft would be directly across the
larger body of water.

He studled the girl opposite
she renlize the danger?

“Mr. Bedight,” she spoke regretfully,
with an effort at bravery. “l—If we
go through ioto Sylvan Iake I—I'm
sorry 1 dldn't take your advice. It
won't help much now to know that
I've repented of my decision—but 1—"

The mayor Interrupted, shouting
against the wind:

“1 think well avold It, and surely
this must pasas quickly.”

Her answer was lost In the mushelry
and deluge that followed. The boat,
half fillad with water, lurched perilous
Iy, rolled like a cedar log and turned
turtle!

Bedight felt himself éarried forward
with terrible speed and deposited
upon the shore. He shook the water
from his eves. Beslde him on the sand
lay the girl, and a rod down the shore
the boat hung upon the shingle.

She opened her eyes to the sound
of his volce and the pressure of his
hand upon her heart. Coughing, she
aat up on the heach and rubbed the
sand from her face and hands. Her
clothes hung closely upon her, show:
Ing the outlines of her body. The
rain still fell in torrents and ran down
thelr necks in tiny rivulets.

“Oh!"™ ghe gasped, when her senses
marshaled themselves from the be
wilderment, "I've lost my sketch!™

The mayor laughed. )

“If you had been a trifle less fortu-
nate, you might not ba worrying about
that now—although I'm willing to ad-
mit you'd make s swell mermaid.”

The storm wae ragiag of in the
east, the wind where they stood had
ceased cracking its lungs, but a heavy
sea was running on the lake and
both oars were gone. Bedight looked
about for shelter. Mounting the
chore's blufl, he saw, of to the north,
a hut still standing, evidently some
fisherman’s ahanty. He beckoned the
girl, who came up laughing.

“If 1 look as funny as you do with
your clothes all sticking to you, the
little birds will be In paroxyams to-
laughed the Dbedraggled
woman, sauclly, gasing brekenly at
the man.

“Well,” raplied Bedight, returning
the stare, “your halr ls down, your
ghirtwalst is out at the back, your
skirt is showing your limbs and your
shoes squash when you walk. Other
wise you are dressed for one of Mine
[lost's summer feeds or evening hops
—that s, dress appropriate for Bauir
rel Inn when there are no men to en-
snare and all dancing parties are
feminine.”

“You're

d

harid!" she scowled

“What are we golng to do?™
"There’s & hut over Lthere,

I there’s

any part of It that will burn, we wi'l
preserve the remalnder and use It as

.| & Garden of Kden supplied by a kind

Bhe went out abatractedly and walk
ed down to the beach. What should
#ghe do? Was ahe sure of this man
who seemed s gentleman, or would
she need protection from her pro.
tector? If she had been more guard
el iu her bantering cooversation of
the morning, if she had not been guite
=0 patural and unconventional

She looked up and down the beach
hurrfedly as though she would ran
away, a sudden paswion for Might
coming over her. Hut where could
sbie go7 And there were snakes and
bears In the woode! What should she
do?

Bedight found her sittiog opon the
edge of the boat. She started sa be
drew near and took on A new reserve.
He looked at her understandingly asud
dropped hir joking mood,

"Mere Is the coffes,” he eald, 3ro
duclng a sodden mass, “but the pot
muat have followed the cyclone. Shall
we g0 back?®™

Bhe looked up llke a frightened
child with that pleading look we see
in the eyes of a cornered rahbit,

“Come,” be sald, kindly, “the pot
bolls and you will be needed soon o
pour the coffee”

She arose withou! a word and fol
lowed him into the shack.

“And now,” he said, “I am golng
away for an hour. There s plenty
of wood here Take off your wal
clothes and dry them. When rou have

Lucilie Walters.

flnished, call from the door. 1 will
be on the beach. Do not be afrald
I will not be out of hearing.”

“Thank you,” she replied, and
there was a more cheerful intonation
in her volce.

Bedight sat upon a log and watched
the white-caps whip themselves along
the shore. The sky was clear and
the moon came out from its nest be-
hind the wood and glowed like a ball
of crimson ochre. For an hour he sat
thus, when he heard a step upon the
gravel bebhind him.

“The coffee is ready, Mr. Bedight.
If you are as bungry as I, we shall
do ample justice to saleratus biscults
and coffee.”

They sat down by the lght of an ofl
lamp that contained two Inches of
kerosene.

“Oh, If Paullne conld only see um
now,” laughed Miss McConnel'—or
Mine Host—"but it's good, anyhow, it
you're hungry enough!™

“Add to all your other charms,” said
Bedight, lightly, “the quality of helng
a good cook!™

The girl's face grew serfous again.
Bedight noted the varying shades, but
pald no outward heed. The rough
fare and the abeminable coffee were
palatable and both felt better after
eating.

They sat quietly after the meal, the
ofl burning lower and lower In the
lamp. Outside & wolf barked and In
the margin of the wood a night bird
flew by with & raucous cry,

“And now,” sald the mayor, joviully,
“it is the curiew hour In Eden. The
last one In bed won't have to blow
out the light, for It is golog out of ita
own socord.”

He arose and, taking off his cost,
rolled It into a pllilow.

“Lie down here and rest a while™
he sald, gently.

“Please, Mr. Bedight' replied (he
girl, her face Susbhed and her eyes
turned awiy.

The mayor wrose and stood befon
her.
*Miss McConnell,” he spoke quietly
reassuringly, I had s molber
Bhe was sweel and pure—and—
she died”™ The mayor's voice broks
for the moment. “She—she taught
me to respect womanhood She taught
me o bo open and simple and slucers,
The situntion in which we find our
selves is trylog only as we make it so.
Let ue he sensible and direct, There
ix the tunk. Lie down and sleep, M
you can 1 shall stretch out upon the
floor and try N myself. You oeed
have no fear that——"

“Forgive me,” she cried, laying bhe
hande upon bis. "1 have no fear—
pothing but explicit trust sud conf
dence!"”

“Which s the time, usually,” b
sald, with the old ring In his volee
“that the apple gets bitten'™

Ry B O ABLLERE Director of Eve
ning Department The Moody Hible In.
situte of Chioago.)
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LESSON FOR MARCH

QOD'S COVENANT WITH ABRAM

LEERON TEXT Cen 1510
GOLDEN TEXT-“He is faithful that
premised. " Heb. 1022

Until within recont years It was fre
guently assertad that Abram's battle,
as recorded in Gen. 14, “had not one
whit of proof,’ yet the archasclogists
have not only reconclled the apparent
diserepancies but have proven beyond
» question the accuracy of the rec
ord. Abram's victory over the four
confederata kings ls & story rich with
typleal suggestions.

1. “After Thess Things." wv. 1T
God's word (v, 1) came to Abram not
only as & counsel but for assurance
as well. 8o, too, our assurance s his
word, 1 John 5:13. In the midet of
the uncertainty and thes strife, for we
must remember Abram never pos
seased the land, God appeared to him
In & viglon and sald, “Fear not.” See
Iea. 41:10. There in the midst of
foes (Jms. 2:21) God promised to be
to Abram a shield and an exceeding
great reward. A “shleld” for there ls
to the Christian life a militant side,
Eph, 6:13, 14, 1T Tim. 6:12. A “'re
ward” which was far more rich than

any glven by man See 14:21. Prov,
10:22.
Abram Was Humon,
But Abram was, after all, human,

and we read In verse 2 his question
about deacendants, he belng as yet
childlegs. Even #o, however. Abram
wan willlng to count the child of his
steward as fulfilling the promise of
fGod. Not so with God for the prom
fae (12:1) was to include Barah also
God very clearly makes this plain in
verse 4, the heir was to ba Abram’s
indead and not the child of another
But not only {8 Abram to have an
heir but the land In which he was so
journing as a pilgrim was to be his
and his seed to be as the stars for
maultitude,

“And he belleved” The great ftest
to this falth came later. Heb, 11:19,
but hers In this first distinet scrip
tural history of faith we find set forth
those principlea that have governed
through all time. (1) The acceptance
of the word of God, e. g. to have our
trust built upon or supported by the
word of Jehovah, see Tsa. 00:21; (2)
to st upon that faith so that our

ree In life manifests the bellef of
. 2 heart
God's covenant, 12:1:4, 18 confirmed
seven ways, 1, Posterity, (a) nat-
nural, “éarth,” (b) spiritual, *heaven”
{e) also throngh Ishmael, Gen. 17:15
20: 2. Rlessing, both temporal and
spiritual; §, great name; 4, He a bless-
ing., Gal. 3:13, 14; 6. *I will bless
them that bless thee:” 6. “and curse
them that curse thee: 7, the familles
of the earth blessed through Abram,
. . through Christ, Gal. :16

“And he believed in the Lord” (v
6). Abram.bullt upon the naked word
of God, he simply looked at that and
that alone, Rom. 4:20, R. V. All God
asks of us Is for us to take him at his
word. So It is that s wo take his
word about Jesus, he reckons that
faith to us ae righteousngss: no mat
ter how unrighteous wa may have
been, see Rom. 4:3-6: Gal, 3:6.7 The
one think that God demands Is that
we belleve him and his word.

TI. “Whereby Shall | Know." vv
B-18. The weankness of human faith in-
dicated by Abram's question (v X) Is
answered by God giving to him diree
tions for the preparation of & sacrl
fice. Abram did not really doubt
God's word (v. §), but he did desire a
confirming elgn. Many today Aare
looking for assuring signs from God
when his bare word should bs enough.
Asking for migna s not always safe,
Luks 1:18-20, but as In Abram’e case
God does give us a pledge a sign of
our inheritanee, 2 Cor. 1:32 Eph. 1:14.
God gave Abram, after he had explie
itiy followed his directions, & sym:
bolie vislon of himaelf. Someone has
suggested that the vile birds of prey
(v. 11) are symbolle of Satan and
Abram, driving them away, a symbol
of one victory over evil, Jas 4:T.
God 15 always nearer to man and best
reveals himself when we are In the
midst of saerifice. God tells Abram
of those days of servitude on the part
of his descendants while they are to
be In Bgypt, of God's judgment to ba
brought upon that land and o thelr
uitimste deliverance

Symboels of God,

Every detail of thess predictions
and promises was fulfilled In verse
15 there I8 presented the great
thought of tha need of preparntion in
vouth for the future days of “good
old age"—aleo in this vorse & sugges
tion of the life bevond the grave

The amoking furnace and the fam-
Ing torch were symbols of God him
self.  Four centuries of opporiunity
were to be allowed tha powerful Amo

seaslon In sccordance with the prom-
e, for God's judgment was coadition

being full™ In the mitst of this hor
ror of darkness came God's final as
sursoes to Abram in the symbolle
“flaming toreh™ which passed

tween the of the slain animals
typlee! of
tract
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REVEALS HIS GLORY

FACE OF JESUS CHRIST SPEANS
DIRECTLY TO THE MEART OF
MAN IN ALL BITUATIONS.

T in said that one day as the poet

Tennyron with a friend stopped

to look at some pletures In o win-

dow on the Strand, the friend,
knowing Tennyson's admiration for
Dante, asked him what there was in
Danta's face that wae Incking in
Goethe's. The answer was Instan-
tanecus: "The divine "

80 the face of Jesus Christ speaks
directly to the heart of man every
where—to Pliate at the trial, moved
and awed by the wondrous personality
bofore him. to the poet, Lo the artist, to
the toller, to the very heathen bound in
caste and panthelsm and depravity,
till, eatehing the lght from the face of
Josus, he In constralned, ns he seoks
to defend Hindulsm, to speak In rever-
ence and awe of “that great Christ.”

HHow wonderful s sunlight, the
glory of the natural world. Niagara
has not beauty In the dark, but the
sin makes (ta Irldescent beauty the
praise of all beholders,

How splendid Is the light of intel
lect. How Ilike the sun shives o
Shakeapears. n Coethe, a Plato,

But matehless in glory and perfect
in beauty is the light of love—beaming
in a mother's face, gleaming from &
martyr's eye, shining from the ever
radiant face of Jesun Christ

Eternal Lovelight.

God pours his lovelight upon the
world from the face of Jesus Christ
He, the man Christ Jesus, is the me-
diator, the conductor of the lovelight
from the heart of the Eternal to this
poor dark world. The heart of mankind,
lost and fearful as the babeg In the
wood, trembling and shuddering in the
cold and dark, Is ever praying with
Newman: “Lead, kindly Light, amid
the encireling gloom,” snd God s
ever answering through the face of
Josus Christ, the Light of the world

No man could endure to see God di
rectly, any more than one could gare
at the blazing sun without eyelids. God
must be revealed, therefore, through
n medium. “There shall no man look
upon my face and live.,” The universe
reveals him indeed, but It vells him,
too. In Jesus Christ God reveals his
glory tempered to our human face
Man's heart hungers for something in
GGoél akin to (tself, something of
our own weakness, something ap
proachable and endurable.

The world I8 not satisfied with lesa
than God; |I must have the best. As
Augustine cried: “Thou hast made us

rites who now possessed the land be |
fore the land came into bonatide pos |

od upon the “measure of thelr inlguity |

tnunl-l.ounnul

for thyself, and our heart Is restless

till it rest In thee” Cold intellec
|lunlinm. or mammonism with its ease
and luxury, can only go so far. ‘' So
the anclen! world found at the pin-
nacle of Its splendor and Its wanton-
ness.

Men must find God ere their hearts
have peace. And we find him in the
face of Jesus Christ, with his great
warm pity aud undying love. A love
that indeed illumines the intellect and
throughout (‘hristendom shines deeper
then the brain, "God hath shined in
cur hearts” True religion reaches
the affections. It Is the holy flame
upon the altar of the heart that lights
the braln of Christendom

Glory of God Everywhere.

See the glory of God in the baby
face in llethlehem's manger, with the
mngl and the shepherds bending near;
more glory than in all the purple and
gold and the tread of armies and the
fanfare of pride at an imperial coro-
nation. It was the glory of lowliness
which Is the uttermost glory of God
himself. So the angels. famillar with
the humblemess of the great God al-
mighty. saw his image and the bright.
noss of his glory in Nethlehem, and a
multitude of the armies of heaven
came 1o celebrate it in the ears of the
towly, while the proud and the rich
were deaf to the resounding heavens,

In nature are revealed the eternal
power und divinity of the Godhead, bur
love is concealed or but dimly secn.
The God of nature roars in the peal
ing of the thunder and the howling of
the storin and the raging of the sea
He smiles in the lightning's flash, and
shrivels the verdure of earth with the
fiaming sun or the scorching wind.
Men fear and dread this awful God.
The heathen stand In awe of him and
seck to appease him. 1t i# only in the
gospel, In the face of Jesus Christ
that we learn that—"Love rides upon
the stormy sky —not wrath nor chanee
nor destiny-—and death must yleld to
love "

Our Dally Life. :
Our dally companionship with
Christ should be the saving power of
all our living. If we begin the day in
prayer with him it will strengthea us
for the day's tasks and templations
and hard plages, If we every day con
sult his worda of life they will go
with us. sweetening all the day and
"mok'vg tender and compassionate our
| hearts beside setting the tone of al
our trandactions. Above all, true com
| panionship with him Is to look at ali
| mon and all problems through his
eves to take his attitude toward life
| This Ig to have the mind of Christ
| Ohrist is manifested to the world not
| through sermons, but by the dally wit
| pess In our MHyes. When Christians
are all Christlike the world may not
acoept him. but it will know him as
| he & When he is thus ahown forth
e may draw all men to himself.

} 3
.$ acleverlove story around
a hair raising speed con-
test and through it all
there runs a most pleas-
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The Great
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Romance
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A Treat For OQur
Discriminati

A tale of a dare devil
racer who drives his way
to victory and into the
heart of the girl he loves.

—_— j—-—-

The anthor has woven

ant glow of mystery and
expectalion.

— | —

Whether or not you
love the thrill of auto
racing, the heart grip-
ing interest of this story
will captivate you and
hold your attention.

Y W—

An automobile story
filled with all sorts of
fun, danger, disaster, des-
pair, trinmph, love, hate
and perplexing incidents.

if you do not receive

infidelity.
Aguosticism 1s the passing form of |
the old infdelity an the race s swapt
]up to an intelligent and ablding pos
session of the sterna! thinges —Rev, P
A Simpkin. Congregstionstist, Sait |
Lake City, Utah
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